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FITZROY WATERS 
From Sheep to Cattle and Coal 
(Written by Archibald Archer and read by him before the 
Royal Historical Society of Queensland at Newstead House 
on 24 August 1972.) 
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INTRODUCTORY 
The old timer took a long pull at his glass before continu-
ing. "It's been a terrible dry spring, Archie. The sheep will 
pull through on the windfalls but the cattle look woeful." 
He tossed off what was left in his glass and set it back on 
the bar counter. I caught the barman's eye. Thirstily we 
watched him set up again the three frosty glasses with their 
trim white collars. 
We were chatting in the only pub in the tiny railway town 
halfway between Rockhampton and Longreach. Not much 
of a place, though the station people and the gem-diggers 
called it "town". Once the thirsty steam engines stopped 
here a while to pant and drink. Now the diesels barely 
paused before their long pull up the Drummond Range 
through Hannan's Gap. 
"You know," my old friend went on, "my bank manager 
says I must switch to cattle. Me! a sheep man. Sure I've 
had troubles. Low prices, droughts, dingoes, depressions. 
Maybe the worst of the lot was the black spear grass. 
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Mucked up my wool and made me alter my shearing and 
crutching times. Over-ran this country after the wet years 
in the fifties. Cattle are sky high now but I've seen bullocks 
drop from twenty quid to four quid and stay that way for 
nearly twenty years." We all drank. He saw me glance at 
my watch. "Got to get moving?" he queried. "Well I'm glad 
I ran into you passing through town." 
As I drove along, this chance meeting got me thinking 
that at Gracemere the Archer family, too, had been forced to 
change from sheep to cattle. Sure, that was 100 years ago, 
and wool was good and beef had yet to find a market. Now 
beef was good and wool down. Still, in each case there was 
a reluctance to change and in black spear grass a reason 
for changing. 
Certainly spear grass caused the exodus of sheep from 
Gracemere. In the late 1860's the station "Specification of 
Wool" book began describing as "seedy" an increasing num-
ber of bales. 
My great-uncle James Archer, the manager, lamented in 
1871, "The hoggets have to be shifted from the paddock as 
the grass seed is beginning to get rampant there. These 
wretched paddocks, after aU the expense they have been, 
are very little good. The sheep are showing signs of battle 
and are looking very miserable." 
The decision to shift the sheep was taken reluctantly as 
wool was nearly two shiUings a pound. In 1872, country at 
Tambo was purchased and called Minnie Downs after 
Alexander Archer's wife, the former Minnie MacKenzie. 
During the years 1872 to 1874, the sheep were driven 
there. Cattle, in plenty, were available to stock a smaller 
Gracemere, depleted by resumptions following the Land Acts 
of 1868 and 1869. 
When my father Robert Stubbs Archer became manager 
in 1880, there were no sheep left on Gracemere. The switch 
to cattle was complete. 
WOOL 
In the Colony's first twenty years, people looked for mut-
ton from their sheep. Few cared when a draft of twenty-six 
Spanish Merino sheep arrived in 1797. Few, except shrewd 
men like Macarthur and Marsden and Cox. 
Envying Europe its fine wool, for which London paid 
handsomely, they up-graded the local sheep with the fine-
wooled Spanish rams, whenever they could lay hands on any. 
Eyes popped when in 1807, Macarthur got 241 pence a 
pound for a bale of fine wool in London. 
In 1813, Blaxland, Lawson and Wentworth burst through 
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the Blue Mountains and waves of squatters stormed western 
pastures. Lachlan Macquarie was loth to see them go, fear-
ing his ability to contain them in law and order or to service 
them with roads and the like. They took sheep, for cattle 
were worth only their tongues and hides and their tallow. 
It was not untU six years later, in 1819, that the Govern-
ment encouraged settlement of the western pastures. 
By 1820, Botany wool rivalled the world's finest wools 
and men hastened aboard the wool wagon. At last the 
colony had a product, in quantity, for which the London 
merchants panted. 
The Archer brothers had come with little capital. They 
worked for others and took their wages and bonuses in 
sheep. They borrowed where they could, paying the mer-
chants as high as 12 per cent interest. 
It is natural that their letters contain much concerning 
their financial arrangements, and the price of wool. At least, 
when they started in 1840, wool had slumped, and they pur-
chased sheep cheaply. But times were tough. 
Thomas Archer, envied by his brothers as "that Prince 
of Correspondents", suggests gloomUy in April 1842 from 
"Durundur" that the family motto be changed to "Funky 
but firm", because, "While the colony is in its present state, 
we must be content if we can keep our heads above water— 
the frequent Sheriff's sales have brought stock of all descrip-
tions to a miserably low figure." William Archer chimes in 
two months later from "Lue" on the Castlereagh, "The low 
price of wool—excessive speculation—an unbounded system 
of credit—a succession of bad seasons with scarcity of labour, 
has brought many of our largest proprietors to the verge of 
ruin—ewes which two years ago were sold for 30 or 35 
shillings each would now barely fetch seven to eight 
shUlings." 
They managed to keep their heads above water and in 
three years the wool market brightened. Charles Archer 
wrote happily from "Dumndur", in April 1845: "Wool 
fetches a high price in the Colony—stock of every descrip-
tion is on the rise," and Thomas Archer confirms from 
"Emu Creek" in August of the same year "The value of aU 
kinds of stock has been increasing—". 
Reflecting wool's characteristic ups and downs the letters 
became gloomy again in 1848. William Archer writes from 
Sydney in March, "Account sales from my last year's clip 
came to hand, showing a depreciation of at least three (3) 
to four (4) pence a pound on late sales." The price of wool 
was never far from men's thoughts. 
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INTRODUCING A FAMILY 
The long war with Napoleon and the depression which 
followed it, practically ruined the firm of Charles Archer & 
Son, of which my great-grandfather was the son. They had 
traded as Ship Owners and Timber Merchants out of New-
burg on the Firth of Tay, Scotiand, but French privateers 
had sunk their small vessels and there was no money to 
replace them. 
In 1825 my great-grandparents, WiUiam and Julia Archer 
migrated to South Norway and settled in the lovely little 
town of Larvik. Here they reared nine sons and four 
daughters. They set up in the lobster trade with England, 
but times were bad and there were many mouths to feed. A 
grandson, Charles Archer, wrote of them—"here they 
brought up their large family in plain living and straight 
thinking; and from there they sent out many tall sons to seek 
their fortunes in the world, chiefly in Australia, where 
several members of the mother's clan (the Walkers) were 
already, in the eighteen thirties, prosperously established." 
The sixth taU son, Thomas, wrote, "Of schooling, not 
much fell to my share. Three years in the elementary school 
kept by Herr Hoff, the parish clerk and a year at 'Middle-
skole' under Herr Hysing completed my scholastic educa-
tion—". 
As an apprentice seaman, John Archer, the second son, 
was the first to reach Australia. In February 1833, he wrote 
from Sydney Harbour, "It would be a most desirable thing 
if Davie (David, third son and my grandfather) could get a 
situation on Mr. Walker's farm." 
In 1834 David Archer, aged 18, arrived in Australia and 
began working on "Wallerowang", his uncle's property near 
Lithgow. He was followed in 1837, by WUliam, aged 17 and 
by Thomas, the unschooled one, who had reached the ripe 
age of 15. In 1840 David handed the management of Wal-
lerowang to WUliam and entered into partnership with a 
Walker cousin and with Thomas and John. With 5,000 
sheep, the partners started for Moreton Bay. On the Castle-
reagh River the virus disease, scab,' infected the flock and 
though repeated dipping in arsenic eventually overcame the 
complaint, lambing and shearing had to follow. The party 
did not reach the Condamine River until August 1841, over 
12 months behind schedule. 
The delay proved disastrous as most of the lush open 
1. Scab was not a virus disease—it was caused by a mite which burrowed into 
the skin of the sheep. 
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Darling Downs had been occupied. Pushing on, they 
descended the Main Range near Eton Vale. 
"The road down Hodgson's Gap was one of the most 
atrociously bad ones I have ever travelled over," Thomas 
Archer was to recollect. "First a sudden plunge down a 
steep hill several hundred yards long; then along a siding, 
sloping at so steep an angle that saplings had to be lashed 
across the horse-cart and men had to hang on to them to 
prevent the cart from turning a somersault down the steep 
gully that yawned under the road, a feat that Mr. Paddy 
Hogan (the buUocky) managed to make the buUock dray 
perform, sending the load, consisting of flour and sugar in 
bags, tea in chests, soap in boxes and wearing apparel in 
trunks, rolling down the steep declivity intO' the chasm 
below, when everything had to be carried on our backs and 
replaced on the <iray under the rays of a blazing hot sun— 
this was the only road fit for wheel traffic between Darling 
Downs and Moreton Bay in these primitive times." 
The party spelled and changed diet from mutton to duck 
at Wingate's Lagoon (now Lake Clarendon). Then they 
foUowed " . . . a very slight track made in the long grass by 
our three predecessors who had taken up country on the 
heads of the Brisbane, the Balfours of Colinton, the 
McConnels at Cressbrook, and the Mackenzies at KUcoy." 
In October 1841, the Archers settled just off the Stanley 
River near the present town of Woodford. The aborigines 
had already named the place for themselves^—-"Durundur". 
Emu Creek and Cooyar were taken up in 1845, and Eids-
vold and Coonambula in 1848. Cooyar and Emu Creek 
were then sold, the latter for $250 stocked. 
The years from 1843 to 1852 saw changes among the 
brothers. John went back to sea but was replaced by the 
eldest brother, Charles. In 1849 Thomas startled his 
brothers by becoming a Californian "forty-niner". While 
Queensland Agent-General in London many years later, he 
recollects being questioned by the Minister for the Colonies. 
"I suppose the original settlers in Queensland were a very 
rough and uncultured set of people." 
"Yes", replied Thomas with a laugh, "and I was one of 
them." 
"Oh, indeed. I beg pardon," was the reply. 
The conversation turned later to California and the Min-
ister had another go. "Well at any rate," he offered. "I am 
sure that the original settlers in California were an unmiti-
gated lot of ruffians." 
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THOMAS ARCHER 1823-1905 
Explorer, squatter, Californian "forty niner". Agent-General for Queensland, author. 
"You are quite right," Thomas agreed smiling, "and I was 
also one of them." 
"Well, well, I never made two such bad shots in my life. 
Why don't you write a book?" 
Thomas Archer did write a book; a very good one too, 
diat he called "Recollections of a Rambling Life." 
David Archer returned to Norway and England in 1852, 
after guiding the famUy business in the Colony for nearly 
twenty years. Colin, the eighth son, replaced him. 
In 1853, Charles, William and Colin were living at Eids-
vold and Coonambula. Restlessly, they probed north from 
the Burnett on to the Dawson, in search of Leichhardt's 
river. The mighty river that the explorer had told them, 
must carry to the sea the combined waters of the Dawson, 
Mackenzie, Comet and Nogoa. 
THE SEARCH FOR THE FITZROY 
In 1853, most of the Moreton Bay District had been occu-
pied and the squatters were consolidating. Huts and home-
steads, post and rail fences and yards, woolsheds and wash-
pools lent an air of permanency to the runs. 
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Roy Connolly says in the Southern Saga, " . . . the pas-
tures were locked against invaders by Lawsons and Elliots, 
by Lawlesses, Archers and Haleys, Joneses, Pleydell-
Bouveries and MacTaggarts, Strathdees, Friells and Mar-
joriebanks, Furnivals, Mocattas and Farquarsons. With 
improvements on their runs, with the hard-won concession 
from Her Majesty's Government of some rights of tenure, 
these Crown leaseholds—for which their owners paid a mere 
ten pounds annual rental—had earned a marketable value if 
only for the flocks and herds which grazed upon them." 
From the South surged a land-hungry tide. Some, pockets 
fuU, bought flocks with the runs given in. Most, hard-
pressed by the Sydney merchants' exorbitant twelve per cent 
interest, as Roy Connolly indicates, " . . . avoided such an 
outlay of precious capital, and pushed north to seek the 
square miles of vacant grazing lands that lay in the track of 
the unfortunate explorer Leichhardt in the terra incognita of 
the tropics." 
In March 1853, Colin Archer wrote "Don't you think 
Charlie has a great deal of brass in his composition, when 
he, the great pioneer of the north, has been out on the Daw-
son there several times, and has hardly found a place worth 
the trouble of putting sheep on; and here are the Leith-Hays, 
just past this with their 28,000 sheep, who, in a ten days' 
journey past Berrys (Rawbelle) in spite of all his prognos-
tications, stumbled across a fine, well-watered run for their 
sheep (Rannes) after traveUing over the very country he had 
seen on one of his journeys." 
Such niggling stirred up the great pioneer, for a month 
later, Charles and William Archer rode to Rannes. On pre-
vious expeditions they had headed north-west or north. Now 
they turned their horses north-east for the first time. 
After four days tough riding, on 4 May 1853, they 
ascended a range. JubUantly Charles Archer writes. "Upon 
topping the range, a most astonishing view lay beneath us. 
Through a large and apparently open valley a large river 
wound its way towards the sea. "We supposed the river to 
be the Dawson and Mackenzie joined, and the sea before us 
to be Keppel Bay." They named the river the Fitzroy. 
They found the valley well grassed and watered. The 
river, " . . . a fine navigable looking stream, with the tide 
running up strong—water fresh . . ." They discovered a 
pleasant site for a homestead on a noble lake, less than 
seven miles from the river. 
The Archer brothers' wanderings were over. Good weU-
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watered grazing land and cheap water transport for their 
wool and supplies. 
This was the place! 
SHEEP COME TO FITZROY WATERS 
Probably Thomas Mark Windeyer, of the legal famUy, 
setding on the upper Dawson in 1847, was first to bring 
sheep to Fitzroy waters. 
On the lower Dawson the Leith-Hayes' came to Rannes 
early in 1853 and they hauled their wool over a rough and 
tortuous 120 miles to Port Curtis. 
But the Archers weren't thinking of watersheds later in 
the same year as they busily cut "A" on trees and prepared 
a description of 700 square miles of good Fitzroy River 
land. 
They named the run "Farris" after a Norwegian lake. 
Cohn Archer approved, " . . . Charlie and I returned last 
week from an expedition to the Fitzroy River—the Farris 
run, which is in my opinion a very beautiful place for Aus-
tralia." Charles Archer agreed. ". . . It is the only part of 
New South Wales (Sydney excepted) where I have ever 
seen anything that could be called fine scenery . . . " 
On hearing that the Government might resume country 
around Port Curtis and the Fitzroy, the brothers took pre-
cautions. Charles Archer wrote in 1854, "Colin and I have 
ferreted out 'Peak Downs' and marked country for some 
30 or 40,000 sheep there, not of course with any intention 
of taking immediate possession . . ." but " . . . the Downs 
Country we have secured as a place to fall back upon, in 
case we should be turned out of Farris." 
Soon the name was changed to Gracemere, honouring 
Thomas Archer's Scottish bride, Grace Morrison, and the 
homestead mere. 
In Maryborough, Colin Archer bought the Ellida, a 13-
ton ketch, in which he was to find the mouth of the Fitzroy. 
Thence he was to take the supplies up river and to wait at 
the "Rocks" where navigation ceased. 
In August 1855, the Archers occupied Gracemere with 
8,000 sheep. The cavalcade that escorted the sheep from 
Coonambula mustered Charles and WiUiam Archer, 17 
other Europeans including 8 immigrant German shepherds, 
2 native policemen, 4 aboriginals and their women, 10 
horses and 24 working oxen. 
1. The Leith-Hayes carted the Rannes wool to Maryborough via Gayndah (320 
miles) until they found the shorter track to Port Curtis. 
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The 13-ton ketch "ELLIDA". Sketched by Alexander Archer in "The Narrows" 
in 1861. 
If Charles was pleased to see a saU rounding the bend in 
the river, Colin was equally glad to sight Charles' great grey 
hack, Sleipner, tied to a tree. On 1 September 1855, Ellida 
tied up on the south bank just below the Rocks, a fortnight 
behind schedule. Gracemere was stocked, the port of Rock-
hampton open for business. 
Word spread of promising well-watered country, served 
by a port. The land hungry overlanded their flocks taking 
up runs or buying from the speculators. In the 'fifties came 
Youngs to "Mt. Larcombe", EUiotts to "Canoona", and 
"Tilpal", Mackay and Mackenzie to "Morinish", Conner 
and Fitz to "Mariborough", P. F. MacDonald to "Yaamba", 
Henning purchased "Marlborough", Van Wessen "Prin-
chester", Gaden "Canoona", J. A. Macartney "Waverley". 
Athertons took up "Rosewood", Ross "Taranganba", Lands-
borough "Raglan", and so it went on. 
In 1858 the Canoona Gold Rush faded, leaving 15,000 
disappointed diggers stranded on the Fitzroy. Numbers re-
mained to lend substance to the little stmggling port that 
Land Commissioner Wiseman and Charles Archer had 
named Rockhampton. 
A land boom started. Colin Archer wrote in 1859, 
"Princhester is we hear sold again with 15,000 sheep at 
twenty shiUings (a head) a rattling good price—unpre-
cedented for an outside run with few improvements and 
those very indifferent. This is no doubt the way to make 
money. Stock and SeU." 
167 
The new Fitzroy River district sprawled across the Tropic 
of Capricorn in the northern part of the Moreton Bay Dis-
trict, for nearly 300 miles from south to north, and 200 
mUes from east to west. All 55,600 square miles of it was 
drained by the second biggest river in Austraha, which dis-
ported itself tortuously as it wandered towards the sea, and 
having gathered its load together, it finaUy disgorged into 
Keppel Bay, side by side with its companion the Tropic of 
Capricorn. 
As the 'fifties moved into the 'sixties there were runs along 
the Fitzroy, north up the Isaacs, south down the Dawson, 
west along the MacKenzie, Comet and Nogoa. 
Sheep had come to Fitzroy Waters. 
THE COMING OF PROSPERITY 
With the sale of the five properties: Durundur, Emu 
Creek, Cooyar, Eidsvold and Coonambula, the Archers had 
money to improve the new Gracemere run. 
They had sold Coonambula well to Archibald Cameron 
for "£8,168 for 10,000 mixed sheep and the mn, with £661 
improvements, given in." 
Cattle, too, began paying in a profitable local market. 
Before the birth of Rockhampton in 1858, "There was prac-
tically no market for cattle" writes Mr. D. Leahy, ". . . after 
a particularly good season, cattle were sold for boiling down 
at Laurel Bank and Pattersons for as low as five shillings 
for bullocks and four and six for cows, plus one and six for 
tongues. Tallow and hides were shipped to London but 
whale oil was a serious competitor . . . " 
Following the Canoona Gold Rush the little town pros-
pered. A visitor transported by the Archer's Ellida on 
Christmas Eve 1859 wrote, "The business transacted
 duruig 
my stay must have been immense, for every store and hotel 
were continually crowded. The exports from Rockhampton 
last season were from 700 to 800 bales of wool (237 from 
Gracemere) with two shipments of cattle and sheep to New 
Caledonia." 
Prosperity brought a demand for beef, which local squat-
ters were glad to satisfy. Colin Archer wrote from Grace-
mere in 1859: "Simon (a cousin) started this moming with 
his party for Moreton Bay—I hope he will have a pleasant 
journey and bring out a good lot of cattie, which despised 
stock appears to pay remarkably well as we are situated 
here. I suppose we sell thirty-five pounds to forty pounds 
worth of beef dead and alive every week. I sell fat cows at 
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seven pounds apiece delivered at Rockhampton. Bullocks, 
of which we are getting rather short nine pounds." 
Gracemere gross returns gradually increased. A peak of 
£23,025 was reached in 1872, the year the switch from 
sheep began. That year too, saw an absolute low in total 
expenses of £2,089. Possibly the "Cattle station" at what 
is now "Archer" and the "Heifer station" at Nankeen, over 
the river, had begun to record their own expenses. 
After thirty years of hard work, some idegree of prosperity 
was coming to the brothers. They had all helped, the man-
agement in turn passing from David to Thomas, William, 
Charles, Colin, and the youngest, James. The other three 
had helped, too. John, the seaman, had trekked with them 
in 1840 and 1841 before going back to sea where he was 
drowned in 1857. Archibald, after sugar, tobacco, and 
coffee planting in the Sandwich Islands, worked intermit-
tently at Gracemere. But he tumed to politics, representing 
Rockhampton in the Legislative Assembly and becoming 
Treasurer of Queensland. Alexander helped as a banker. 
He opened the Bank of New South Wales as manager, the 
first bank in Rockhampton. He and his wife were drowned 
in the Quetta in 1890. 
DROUGHTS 
Job, whose substance was "7,000 sheep and 300 camels 
and 500 yoke of oxen and 500 she-asses", complained of 
drought. "In the day the drought consumed me, and the 
frost by night, and my sheep departed from mine eyes." 
Banjo Paterson knew what he was talking about when he 
said in the first and last verses of his, "It's Grand." 
"It's grand to be a squatter 
And sit upon a post 
And watch your little ewes and lambs 
A-giving up the ghost. 
It's grand to be a lot of things 
In this fair Southern land. 
But if the Lord would send us rain, 
That would, indeed, be grand!" 
In 1860, the first drought saw the pastures around the 
permanent water holes eaten out and the shepherded sheep 
toUing long distances between feed and water. A number of 
the newcomers, short of capital, "went down". So did a 
number who were victims of the land boom. In 1868 and 
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1869 saw another drought, but the squatters remaining were 
better established, and most stood fast. 
Droughts continued to take toll, over the next 100 years, 
from this time up to the present day. Certainly man has 
become better equipped to deal with them today, but the 
ancient adversary "old man drought" still goes along with us. 
Stalking the land, never far behind, ever ready to strike, 
causing untold misery to man and beast. 
BLACK SPEARGRASS 
At first the Fitzroy District grasses were the succulent 
blue, kangaroo, button brigalow, etc. 
Lacking fences to contain them, the sheep browsed in 
mobs of 1,000 to 1,500, under the watchful eyes of the 
shepherd and his dogs. At the shepherd's hut there was 
permanent water and the sheep were grazed back in the 
afternoon to be folded for the night. 
This concentrated grazing by so many eager little mouths 
and the wear and tear of four times as many sharp little 
hooves, was too much for the softer grasses. The hardier, 
less edible species, neglected by the sheep, thrived. Soon 
the "seedy" grasses and particularly the black spear grass 
became rampant. 
Roy Connolly in "Southern Saga" writes, " . . . there 
showed patches of spear grass which, with lush grasses to 
eat, the feeding sheep ignored. Each year the flocks con-
sumed more and more of the good grasses before they had 
time to seed and be replenished. The tiny pods dried on the 
spear grass, worked their way through the fleeces of the 
sheep and penetrated their flesh. A myriad pods remained 
in the grass stems to parch to brittle dryness. These the 
winds tossed far and wide to fructify, to thrive, to scatter 
more seeds next season. Few noticed the spread of the 
spear grass . . ." 
Wool branded "free" sold well in the 'seventies, but too 
many bales were being penalised for "seed". And, as the 
seed spears penetrated the flesh, the sheep lost condition, and 
wool yields suffered. 
By 1880, most people within 150 mUes of the coast had 
turned to cattle or bought land for their sheep in the drier 
west where the spear grass didn't thrive. 
Black spear grass had routed the sheep invaders on Fitz-
roy Waters. 
ABORIGINES AND IMMIGRANTS 
With a tiny population to draw from and a continent to 
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explore and settle, the squatters of the 'forties, 'fifties, and 
'sixties were always on the lookout for labour. What man-
ner of men did they find? 
Over the years the Archers managed to employ European 
immigrants as the bulk of their work force. And many of 
these, like the brothers themselves, became settlers and pros-
pered. But they had to supplement them at various times, 
with aborigines, Chinese and South Sea Islanders. 
From "Durundur" in November 1841, John Archer writes 
about the aborigines: "I find them very useful, and by taking 
care that they have as little to do with the men as possible 
and being always on my guard, think I shall be able to keep 
them peaceable . . ." They helped to lop and burn the 
heavy timber and to dig up a plot for the garden. For this 
they were paid in flour, rice, meat, tobacco and even in 
clothes. Thomas Archer records that a popular gift was 
" . . . a garment which is sufficient to gratify the taste of the 
most fastidious 'masher' among them, viz. a shirt." 
The brothers tried to distinguish the strangers from the 
locals, who they encouraged and fed. If they stole a sheep, 
they weren't too hard on them. Thus they soon came to be 
on good terms with the local people. However, the "black-
fellows" were thick in the hiUs and scrubs around, and 
there were always numbers of them around the homestead 
enjoying a good stare at the strange "whitefellows". The 
show was too good to miss by going out hunting and hunger 
drove the strangers to steal an odd sheep from the fold at 
night. When possible a blind eye was turned to this unless 
they were caught, when a severe talking tO' was given. 
But the brothers took very determined steps if the natives 
attacked. Once, when a shepherd was attacked and 
wounded, and his hut robbed, they personally went into the 
scrubs, captured the culprit, and escorted him to Brisbane. 
From "Durundur" in 1843, Thomas Archer wrote of the 
aborigines, ". . . w e have, by using gentle and at the same 
time determined means with them, brought them to such an 
exceUent standing with us, that they cost us very little 
trouble or anxiety and we have generally a dozen or half 
that number about the place working, and find them very 
useful . . . " Charles Archer writes in April 1845 from 
"Durundur": ". . . Davie (David Archer) considers the 
Black as the hereditary owner of the soil and that it is an 
act of injustice to drive him from his hunting grounds—at 
the same time punishing any case of sheep stealing or petty 
theft when the culprit can be got hold of. The result has 
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been that the Blacks here appear to have acquired some idea 
of the rights of property and the tribe, so far from doing 
any injury, are of the greatest assistance . . . " But Thomas 
Archer at Emu Creek in 1846, despaired of ever persuading 
the aborigines ". . . t o work permanently or settle down to 
any fixed business or mode of life . . . " 
The Archers had little trouble with the aborigines through 
the 'thirties, 'forties and 'fifties on the Castlereagh, Brisbane 
and Burnett. They understood them and would have been 
hard pressed to get along without them. Early too, at Grace-
mere, they were a most useful supplement to their work 
force, but later the fleshpots of Rockhampton took toll on 
the tribe. 
With the absence of any regular flow of immigrants, in 
1848 the brothers turned to China for shepherds and 
shearers. 
David Archer writes from Cooyar in that year, "In a few 
weeks I expect eight Chinamen to arrive, who were sent for 
to China for me, to be employed as shepherds, some months 
back when labour was so scarce, and we had no prospects 
of a supply elsewhere. A few have been introduced already 
into the Colony, and have been found to answer well . . . " 
The Eidsvold, Coonambula and Gracemere books show 
many Chinese names appearing as shepherds, cooks and 
shearers. Lin Qua, Poh Tsoan, Soa Hin, Tam Lean, 
Wysoon, Tang Lean, Ube Teoo, Ney Eang were paid £18 
per annum. But Ang Long, Chang Tsy, Goe What only got 
£16 per annum. Out of this they had to pay their own 
keep and together pay the cook, Nim Song £26 per annum. 
At Gracemere German names appear from 1855. Sup-
perelatz, Ganzel, Maurer, Juppenlax, Schedmeister, Schul-
meister and Karl Wilkin did better than the Chinese, getting 
£20 per annum and "keep". 
British immigrants fared better. At Gracemere in 1856, 
stockmen got £35 per annum, and Edward Kelly, the over-
seer, got £100 per annum and "keep". 
On the Fitzroy during the Canoona Gold Rush in 1858, 
wages skyrocketed. J. A. Macartney writes of being short-
handed, with sheep bought from Berry at Rawbelle. "I tried 
to get some of the men to join me, offering as high as £4 per 
week, but I could not tempt any of them." Wages had 
settied back by 1871, shepherds getting £40 per annum, 
gardeners and grooms £50 per annum with "keep", and 
shearers from seven shillings to fourteen shUlings per day 
without "keep". 
In 1856, 42 people were employed at Gracemere, made 
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up of 21 British, 6 Germans and 15 Chinese. In 1870, 
with sheep and cattie numbers about 40,000 and 12,000 
respectively and the wages biU £5,911, employees at shear-
ing time must have totaUed over 100, not including shearers 
and men from the thirty out-stations. 
With Fitzroy squatters thoughts on wages, they must have 
welcomed the arrival on 27 December 1867 of City of 
Melbourne, barque, 175 tons. Captain Weiss, with 103 
South Sea Islanders. 
William Archer, Jnr., visiting Gracemere in 1877, puts 
the squatter's case, ". . . the South Sea Islanders are indus-
trious, docile, well behaved and in some cases intelligent— 
I am convinced that any outcry of 'slavery' must be 
absurdly unjust. They are voluntary paid labourers, and in 
the great majority of cases happy and contented. There 
have been cases in which islanders have been kidnapped and 
brought to Australia, but the trade now is too well looked 
after to render such nefarious proceedings possible—the fact 
that a great number, after visiting their native land at the 
end of their contract, return to this Colony of their own free-
will, is enough to prove that ill-usage and hardship are, to 
say the least of it, uncommon . . ." 
At Gracemere, the islanders were a helpful incidental, but 
they never replaced, to any degree, the European labour 
force. 
CATTLE ROAM THE SHEEP WALKS 
In April 1845, Thomas Archer recollects meeting and 
guiding to "Durundur", a mob of his uncle Walker's cattle, 
coming to agist there. 
GRACEMERE HOMESTEAD 
Photographed in 1953. Built in 1858 from local hardwood. Still occupied by Archers 
in 1972. 
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The mob was turned out on the run, " . . . where they soon 
recovered the condition they lost on the road, and became a 
source of infinite enjoyment to the Coast and Bunya Range 
blacks, who hunted them and kUled them without compunc-
tion, and were, for many a day, the only people who derived 
much benefit from them." 
There was a very limited market for beef in the settlement 
and squatters had to be satisfied with a small retum from 
hides and tallow. The rendering of fat to produce tallow 
was known as "boiling down". 
Thomas Archer wrote from Emu Creek in June 1846, 
" . . . Davie (David Archer) started shortly after I wrote for 
"Durundur", where he still remains boiling down a lot of 
cattie, or rather taking them to Brisbane to be boUed . . ." 
In July 1849, WiUiam Archer wrote from Eton Vale 
whUe managing for the Hodgsons, " . . . I lately had the 
pleasure of spending a few days with Davie (David Archer) 
at Brisbane, where we happened to meet with stock to be 
"boUed down"—^as we call extracting the fat from our sur-
plus herds . . ." 
BuUock drays drawn by eight to twelve oxen were the 
common form of wheeled transport and the sale of working 
buUocks was profitable. In December 1847, Thomas Archer 
deplores, " . . . I have already purchased a team of eight 
oxen with harness at fifty-six pounds, a long figure, but the 
article is scare and dear now . . ." 
The cattle of the 'forties and 'fifties lived and multiplied, 
unrestricted by selective breeding and uncontained by wire. 
Sheep called the tune, wool paid the piper, and cattle were 
despised as scmbby or scrubbers, when the word meant a 
"stunted or insignificant animal". No doubt many took to 
the scrubs and acquired the present-day meaning of the 
word. 
By 1855, the Archers had estabUshed their headquarters 
at Gracemere, and built improvements for man and beast, 
sufficient to operate a sheep station. Next year a "cattle 
station" was formed 15 miles to the south, together with a 
"heifer station" across the Fitzroy at Nankeen. The cattle 
that they brought up from the Burnett, thrived, and in 
October 1858, 2,800'were recorded. 
Gracemere cattle numbers increased steadily during the 
late 1850's and through the 'sixties rising from four thou-
sand in '59, to eleven thousand in '68. The highest record-
ing of aU stock was in 1866 when 48,363 sheep and 8,491 
cattie were returned. 
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In 1868 and 1869 the Crown Lands Alienation Act and 
Pastoral Leases Act caused resumptions of half the runs but 
gave twenty-one years' tenure over the other half and the 
right to buy small areas of freehold to protect homesteads 
and main improvements. These Acts gave some security of 
tenure as weU as giving newcomers an opportunity to 
acquire land in the resumed areas. They encouraged 
development of smaller areas with more improvements and 
the 'seventies saw herds continue to increase. A new outlet 
for cattle was an urgent necessity. 
1856 saw the start of selective breeding at Gracemere, 
with the establishment of a Shorthorn Stud and the separa-
tion of the heifers from the herd by the Fitzroy River. In 
1862, a Hereford Stud was formed and, from 1866 Short-
horns were gradually converted to Herefords by using pure 
bred bulls of the latter breed. 
With the erection of post and rail fences and with better 
bulls, the 'seventies saw selective breeding become more 
practicable. In 1872 the Archers imported stud Shorthorn 
and Hereford bulls direct from MillwaU in England. But 
fencing stUl was too expensive as James Archer's 1873 diary 
records. "The two bushmen have taken the contract for the 
fencing at the cattle station. They are to top log about three 
miles at £11 a mile and put up about a quarter of a mile of 
three (3) log chock and log to the range . . ." 
By the 'eighties the era of the squatters was over, and even 
the word was passing out of fashion. With its passing, an 
expectation of permanent occupation became evident on the 
runs in the shape of better cattle and new improvements— 
wells and dams, drainage, fencing and yards. Nothing 
heralded the new age more, than the coming of wire to make 
fencing cheap. Another problem was solved. 
Australian canned meat had been known in London since 
1868. In 1871 Lakes Creek meat preserving works were 
established at Rockhampton, but the market was Umited and 
the price to the grower, low. 
For some time enterprising men like T. S. Mort had been 
experimenting with carcase freezing for the London market. 
In 1880, the "Strathleven" delivered, in good order in Lon-
don, the first cargo of frozen meat. By 1896, more than 
100 steamers were handling the Australian and New Zealand 
trade. Ship refrigeration had overcome the limiting factor 
to a sound beef industry. In their own right cattie could 
really pay. 
Wire fences meant better breeding and handling in the 
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herds. In 1890, it was possible to produce a 750 lb. 
"freezer" bullock for London at three-and-a-half to four 
years fetching twenty to thirty shillings more than a 900 lb. 
"preserver" buUock at twice the age. 
Men now began talking breeds rather than just cattle. 
Arguing the merits of Shorthorns and Herefords, of crossing 
either with Devons or Aberdeen Angus. In 1891, my father, 
Robert Stubbs Archer, who managed Gracemere from 1880 
for forty-six (46) years, had this to say: "I feel sure that 
Herefords are more profitable to breed on Queensland Coast 
Country, for the following reasons: They are more prolific. 
They stand droughts better. They mature earlier. They 
fatten more readily on inferior pasture and under adverse 
circumstances, such as too much or too little rain. And, in 
a word, they "PAY" the best . . ." 
By 1880, sheep were confined to Peak Downs and Spring-
sure and cattle held an undisputed sway. Cattle now 
roamed the deserted sheep walks on Fitzroy Waters. 
COAL JOSTLES BEEF ON THE EXPORT MARKET 
On a day near Blackwater way back in 1845, the explorer 
Leichhardt stumbled across a lump of coal. 
,;# 
ROBERT STUBBS ARCHER 1858-1926 
Studmaster and manager of the Archer properties from 1880-1926. 
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To this man of science, it was an interesting discovery to 
record in his journal. Today, immense open-cut mines pro-
duce huge quantities of coking coal from this part of the 
Fitzroy basin. 
Moura, less than 100 miles to the south; GoonyeUa, a like 
distance to the north; Blackwater South near where he stood, 
are all in the export business. Between them they earned 
for Queensland in 1970-71, seventy-three million dollars 
from seven million tons of export coal. The eager furnaces 
of the world are hungry for this black stream, which flows 
to them, in turn, through giant tmcks and trains and ships. 
Prospecting had led to mines opening at Tolmies (now 
Blackwater South) and Blair Athol in 1892, JeUmbah in 
1902, Bluff and Frenchman's Plains three years later, 
Baralaba in 1921. A year later, collieries opened at Rangal 
and Baralaba. Open cutting was first used at Blair Athol in 
the same year, and years later in 1944 at Callide. These 
mines all produced good steaming coal. 
But, it was not until the late 1950's that the huge deposits 
of open-cut coking coal were developed. Kianga in 1958, 
Moura 1961, Blackwater 1968 and GoonyeUa 1971. 
More open-cut mines are on the way. More railways are 
being built to lump coal trains, I i miles long, to new ports 
or old ports upgraded for the traffic. 
Today, along the Dawson, Mackenzie and Isaacs, gigantic 
drag-lines are ripping off the skin of overburden exposing a 
thin black selvage that is groomed into the finest coking coal 
in the world. 
In 1970-71, 73 million dollars worth of coal was ex-
ported, to compare with 150 million dollars worth of beef. 
It is reported that, from Goonyella and new mines at Peak 
Downs and Saraji, new contracts have been signed worth 
from six hundred mUlion dollars to nine hundred and forty 
miUion dollars in a ten (10) year period from 1974. The 
contracts have been made with Japan, Italy, France, Hol-
land and Britain. In the export field, the gap between beef 
and coal is closing. 
Unfortunately I have been able to deal with oiJy three 
primary industries. Wool, the export earner during the 
eighteen fifties, 'sixties, 'seventies. Then beef for ninety 
years and stUl going strong. And now, precociously coal. 
Only on the move for a short fourteen years, but already 
jostling beef in the export field on Fitzroy Waters. 
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FINIS 
The other day I ran into the old-timer again. He was full 
of his latest news. "You wouldn't read about it. Just as I 
was getting used to cattle, the blighters are talking about 
resuming my homestead paddocks for a coal mine. I've had 
the lot. From sheep to cattle and coal. There's so much 
going on, you wonder where Central Queensland will finish 
up. What do you reckon is next for the Fitzroy Waters, 
Archie?" 
I said I didn't know. 
Do you? 
